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After  luncheon  we  "did"  the  gallery  in  the  Pitti  Palace  leisurely  and 
quite  to  my  satisfaction.  We  were  simply  turned  loose  there  and  allowed  to 
wander  at  will.  It  was  a  joy  to  see  so  many  old  friends  but  to  see  them  in 
their  native  homes  was  best  of  all.  Rembrandt's  picture  of  himself,  Guido  Reni's 
Cleopatra,  Ruben's  Sacred  Family,  Murillo's  Madonna ,  Raphael's  Madonna  of 
the  Chair,  Del  Sarto's  John  the  Baptist,  Raphael's  "Cardinal",  Raphael's 
Fornarina,  Guido  Reni's  St.  Peter  in  Tears,  Fra  Filippo  Lippi's  Madonna. 

After  leaving  the  Pitti  Palace  we  went  to  Santa  Croce  where  we  saw  the 
tombs  of  Dante,  Michelangelo,  Ghiberti,  Machiavelli. 

Then  again  we  three  flew  from  the  party  and  had  a  real  good  spree  on 
the  Ponte  Vecchio  (  Florence's  oldest  bridge  ).  There  are  endless  little  shops 
there  all  wonderfully  fascinating.  The  queer  part  of  them  is  that  all  their  goods 
are  on  exhibition  outside  the  store.  After  dinner  we  went  out  to  the  Piazza 
Victoria  Emanuelo  and  sat  around  little  tables  that  were  of  course  placed  on  the 
sidewalk.  There  we  ate  lemon  ice  and  should  have  listened  to  the  band  play  but 
alas  even  as  in  America  there  is  a  musician's  strike  on  and  there  was  no  music 
for  us.  However  two  men  got  in  a  fight  and  a  crowd  gathered  and  then  the  two 
men  were  arrested  and  hurrah  boys  we  saw  it  all  -  loads  more  fun  than  music. 
While  sitting  there  we  saw  the  Walingham  tribe  appear  and  later  Dr.  Van  de 
Walter  and  his  immaculate  friend  sat  down  to  a  quiet  glass  of  goodness  knows 
what. 


